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benefited me much. I wonderfully resumed my old habits
of reverie; and, as I paced the deck, which I did all day
without ceasing, I mused over the past with feelings of
greater solace than I ever expected to associate with it. I
was consoled by the remembrance of our perfect love. I
could not recall on either of our parts a single fretful word,
a single occasion on which our conduct had afforded either
of us an anxious or even annoying moment. TVe never had
enjoyed those lovers' quarrels which are said to be so sweet.
Her sufferings had been intense, but they had been brief,
It would have been consolatory to have received her last
breath, yet my presence might have occasioned her greater
agony. The appearance of her spirit assured me that, at
the moment of departure her last thought was for me. The
conviction of her having enjoyed positive happiness sup-
ported me. I was confident that, had it been possible to
make the decision, she would not have yielded her brief
and beautiful career for length of days unillumined by the
presence of him, who remained to consecrate her memory
by his enduring love, perhaps by his enduring page.

Ah! old feelings returned to me. I perceived that it
was impossible to exist without some object, and fame and
poetic creation offered themselves to my void heart. I re-
membered that the high calling to which I was devoted
had been silently neglected. I recollected the lofty education
and loftier results that travel was to afford, and for which
travel was to prepare me. I reminded myself, that 1 had
already proved many new passions, become acquainted with
many new modifications of feeling, and viewed many new
objects. My knowledge of man and nature was much in-
creased. My mind was full of new thoughts, and crowded
with new images.

As I thus mused, that separation of the mere individual
from the universal poet, which ever occurred in these high
communings, again took place. My own misfortunes seemed